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CHAPTER L
An Unpleasant Bituation.
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When, late in }ay, 1508,
pantel McDonald, Eixth Infantry, was

galgned to command the new
fll::o lmm‘;\n: post established south-
west of Fort Dodge, designed to pro-
tect the newly discovered Clmarron
trall leading to Santa Fe across the
desort, and, purely by courtesy, of-
flclally termed Fort Devere, he nat-
urally considered it perfectly safe to
invite his only daughter to join him
(here for her summer vacatlon. In-
doed, at that time, there was ap-
parently no valld reason why he
ghould deny himself this pleasure.
Except for certaln Vagus rumors re-
garding unensiness among the Bloux
warriors north of the Platte, the varl-
ous tribes of the plring were causing
no unusual trouble t military authori-
tles, although, of course, there was
no time In the histe °y of that country
utterly devold of peril from young
ralders, usually alded and abetted by
outenst whites, Howaever, the Santa
Fe route, by this date, had become a
wellareveled trall, protected by seat-
tored posts along lts entire route, fre-
quently patrolied by troops, and mere-
Iy consldered dangerous for small par:
tles, south of the Cimarron, where rov-
ing Comanches In bad humor might
be encountered.

Fully assured as to this by offcers
met at Fort Ripley, MeDonald, who
hud never before served west of the
Minsissippl, wrote hig daughter n long
letter, Cescribing In careful detail the
route, set an exanct date for her de
parture, and then, eatisfied all wae
weoll arranged, set forth with This
small command on the long march
overlund. He had not seen his daugh
tar for over two years, o8 during her
vacatlon time (sha was attending
Sunnyerest school, on the Hudson),
ghe made her hom~ With an aunt in
Connecticut, This “oar the aunt was
in Burope, not expecting to return un-
t!l fall, and the futher had hopefully
esunted on having the girl with him
oneco araln In Kentueky. Then came
s ewd ton, unexpected tronsfer west,
atd the fna) doctslon te have her join
rim there. Why not? If she remain-
ed the same high-splrited army girl,
e wonld thorov-"'y enjoy the un-
usual experionc n fow months of
roal frontler 1ifo, 1 the only hard-

1

ship tnvolved would he the long stage
ride from Ripley. i als, howover, was
altogethor prairle téavel, monotonous

eno

danger,

sarely, but without special
and ho couid doubtless ar-
rangoe to meet her himself at Kansas
Oity, or send ona of his officers for
that purpose.

This was the eltuation In May, but
by the mlddle of June conditions had
greatly changed throughout all  the
broad plalne country. The spirit of
gvrge war had spread rapldly from
the Platte to the Rlo Pecos, and
scurcely o wild tribe remained disaf-
fected. Arapahoe, Cheyenne, Pawnee,
Comanche, and Apache alke espousod
the cause of the Bloux, and thelr
young warrlors, brenking away from
the control of older chicfs, became
ugly and warllke, Devere, lsolated aa
it was from the main route of travel
{the Sunta Fe stages still following
the more northern trall), heard mere-
Iy rumors of the prevalling condition
through tarrying hunters, and possl.
bly an oceasional sarmy ocourler, yet
#oon reallzed the gravity of the situ-
atlon becnuse of the almost total
fessntlon of travel by way of the
Cimarron and the growlng Insolence
of the surrounding Comanches, De |
talls from the small garrison were,
under urgent orders from headquar
lors nt Fort Wallnce, kept constantly
feoutlng as far south as the fork ol
the Ned river, and then west to the,
mountains, Squads from the single
cavalry company guarded the few!
carnvans venturing still to crosg the
Clinarron desert, or bore d!amlchu[
o Fort Dodge, Thus the few soldlers
frmalning on duty at tha home sta-
ton becamo slowly aware that this
outhurst of savagery was no longer &
mere tribal affair. Quirages were re-
l-I'Jr'---l from the Solomon, the Repub-
llcan, the Arkansas valloys. A settle
ment was ralded on Bmoky Fork;
praRes wora attncked near the Caches,
and one burned; a wagon train was
ambushed iu the Raton pass, and only
“scaped after desperate fighting. Al
‘Opether the situation appeared ex.
tremely serfous and summer promised
War In earnest,

MeDoneld was rather slow to ap
préciate the real facts. His knowl
l'l' i# of Indian tactics was axceeding-
1% small, and the utter (solation of his
rost kept Bim Ignorant. At first he
as convineed that it was merely a
"-‘1 disturbance and would end as
Pitdenly  ma begun, Then, when
i zution fioally came, It was al
r v oo late to stop the girl, She
! be already on ler long Journey.
L could he do? What Immedinte
; “ld he hope to tuke for her
: n?  Ordinarily he would not

"¢ hesitated, but now a deolslon
S 0t w0 easlly made, Of s com-

|-1-:er‘l'l). lhll"t,’ men rﬁm"ﬂﬂd
4 uwere infantry guard, to-

1
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men, retained for courier service. Hia
only remaloing commissioned officen
it the post was the partially disabled
envalry captaln, acting temporarily a4
adjutant, because Incapacitated fop
faking the fleld. He had walted unti]
ihe Ilast possible moment, trusting
that a ahirt In cond tions might bring
back some avallable ofMear. Now he
had to choose between his duty as
commander and as father, Further
delay was imposaibis.

Devere was a fort meraly by cour
tesy. In reality 1t conslsted only of
a small stockads hastily bullt of ocot-
tonwood timber, surrounding In partial

protection a half dozen shacks, and |

one fairly decent log house, The
situation was upon a slight elevation
overlooking the for’, some low bluffs,
bare of timber but green with June
grass to the northward, while In ev.
ery other direction extended an in-
terminable sand-desert, ever shifting
beneath wind blasts, presenting aa
desolate a scene as eye could witneas,
The yellow flood of the river, still
gwollen by melting mountaln &now,
was a hundred feet from the stockado

gate, and on lta bank stood the log '

cavalry slables. Below, a scant half
mile away, wera the only trees visible,
& seraggly grove of ecottonwoods,
while down the face of the biuff and
across the flat ran the slender rib-
bon of trall. Monotonous, unchang-
Ing, It was a desolate pleture to watch
day after day in the hot summer.

In the gloom following an early
supper the two ofiicers sat togethor
in the single room of the cabin, a
candle sputtering on the table behind
them, smoking silently or moodily dis-
cusalng the situation. MeDonald was
florid and heavily built, his gray mus-
tache hanging beavily over a firm
mouth, while the Captaln was of an-
oither type, tull, with dark eyes and
halr, The latter Ly chance opened
the important tople.

“Hy the way, mujor,” he soald care-
Jogsly, “1 guess it is just os well you
stopped your duugoter fromm coming
put to this hole., Lord, but It would
be an awiul place for a woman."

“Put 1 dldo’t,” returnod the other
moodily, “1 put it o too long."

“I'ut it off!
didn't you write when you spoke about
doing so? Do you actuully mean the
sirl 18 coming—here?”

MeDonnld groaned.

“That s exmctly what I mean,
Travers, Damme, 1 baven't thought
ol enything else for a week, Oh, I
know now 1 was an old {ool even to
conceive of such a trlp, but when 1
wrote her I had npo conception of
what It was golng to bo like out here.
There wns not & rumor of Indian
trouble n month ago, und when the
tribes did break out it was too late
for me to get word back east, The
fuct 18, 1 am In the devil of a flx—

without even an ofMlcer whom I can |

sond to meet her, or turn her buack.
It 1 ghould go myself It would mean
a court-martinl.” .

Travers stared into the darkness
through the open deor, sucking at his
pipe,

“By George, you are in a plekle,”
ha acknowledged slowly. “I supposed
ghe had been headed off long ago.
Haven't heard you moention the mat

“Damme, | Haven't Thought of Any

thing Else for a Week."

ter slnoe we first got here. Where
do you suppose the lass {8 by now?"

“Near as | can tell she would leave
Ripley the 15th."

“Humph! Then starting tonight, &
good rider might intercept her st
Fort Dodge. 8She would be in no dan-
gor travellng slone for that distance.
The regular stages are running yet,
1 suppona?"' ‘

“Yos: so far us 1 know."

“Under guard

“Only from the (laches to Fort
Unlon; there has hoen no trouble
glong the lower Ariansas vot. The

troops from Dodge are scout!'ng the
gountry north, and we are supposed
to keep things clear of hostiles down
thid way."”

“Supposed to—yt but
patrol five hundred milles

wa ean't
of desert

Guod heavens, man, |

with a hundred men, most of them
| dough-boys, The devils can break
through any time they get ready—
you know that. At this minute thera
|lsn't & mile of safe country botween
Dodge and Unlon. If she was my
daughter—"

"You'd do what? broke In McDon-
ald, Jumping to hia feet. “I'd glve my
Ife to know what to do!”

“Why, I'd eont e mobody to meot
 her—to turn her back if that was pos-
sible. Peyton would look after her
|there at Ripley until you could ar
range."
| "That's easy enough to say, Travers,
but tell me who is there to send? Do
you chance to know an enlisted man
yout yonder who would do—whom you
would trust to take care of a youny
girl alone?™

The captain bent his head on one
hand, allent for some minutes

“They are a tough lot, major; that's
a fact, when you stop to enll the roll
Those recrults we got at Leavenworth
were mostly rough-necks—seven of
them in the guard-house tonight. Our
best men are all out,” with a wave
of his haud to the mouth., “It's only
the riffraff we've got left, at De
‘.f‘.”

“You can't go?”

The captain rubbed his lame leg
regretfully,

“No; I'd riak it if T could only ride,
but 1 couldn't sit a saddle.”

“And my duty is here; It would comt
me my comminaion.”

There was a long thoughtful silence,
both men moodily staring out
\ through the door, Away In the dark
ness unseen sentinels called the hour.
Then Travers dropped one hand on
the other's knoee,

“Dan,” he sald swiftly, “how about
that fellow who enme In with dispateh.
o8 from Unlon just before dark? He
looked llke a real man”

“l didn't pee him. I was down river
with the wood-cuttors all day.”

Travers got up and paced the floor.

“I remember now, What do youn
say? Lot's have him In, nnyhow, Thoy
never would have trusted him for that
ride If he hadn't been the right sort”
| He strode over to the door, without
wiiting an answer. “Here, Cuarter,”
he enlled, “do you know whera that
oavalrymnn is who rode In from Fort
Unlon this afternoon?”

A face appeared In the glow of
lght, and a gloved hand rose to sa-
lute,

“He's asleep In ‘D's" shack, sir”
the orderly replied. "Sald he'd been
on the trall two nights and a day."

“Reckon he had, and some riding at
that, Rout him out, will you? Tell him
the major wants to see him here at
onee."

The man wheeoled as if on a pivot,
and disappeared,

“If Carter could only ride,” began

MeDonuld, but Travers Iunterrupted
impatiently.
“If! But wa all know he can't.

Warst 1 ever saw, must have original
ly been s ssilor.” He slowly refilled
his plpe. *“Now, sce here, Dan, It's
your daughter that's to be looked af-
| ter, and therefore I want you to glze
this men up for yourself, I don't pre-
tend to know anything about him, only
ho looks like a soldier, und they must
think well of him at Union."

MeDonald nodded, but without en-
thusiasm; then dropped hls head into
his hands. In the sllence & coyote
howled mournfully not far away; then
a shadow appearsd on the log step,
the light of the candle flashing on a
row of buttons,

“This 1a the man, sir,” sald the or
derly, and stood aside to permit the
other to enter.

1

CHAPTER Il

“Brick” Hamlin.
| The two officers looked up with
some eagerness, MeDonald stralghton.
ing In his chalr, and returning the
eavalryman's salute (nstinctively, his

eyes exprossing surprise, He was a
stralght-lmbed fellow, slenderly bullt,
and appearing taller than he roally
| wane by reason of his erect, soldlerly
| earringe; thin of walst, broad of
chest, dressed In rough service unl.
form, without jacket, just as he had
' rolled out of the saddle, rough shirt
open at the throat, patched, discolored
trousers, with broad yellow stripea
down the seam, stuck Into service rid.
ing boots, a revolver dangling at his
left hip, and a soft hat, faded sadly,
orushied In one hand,
| The major suw ull this, yot It was
ut the man's uncovered face he gased
mont intently, He looked wupon &
countenance browned by sun and sl
kall, intelligent, sober, heavily brow-
|ed, with eyes of dark gray rather
deeply set; firm lips, & chin somewhat
prominent, and & broad forehead, the
light colored halr  above closely
trimmed; the cheeks wers darkened
by two doys' growth of beard. Me

Donald unclosed, then clenched hia
hand. "

“You are from Fort Union, Captaln
Travers tells me?”

“Yes, sir," the reply slow, deliber
ate, as though the speaker had no de-
sire to waste words, “l brought
despatches;
Ceptaln Travers.'

“Yes, 1 know; but 1 may require
you for other service. What wero
your orders?

“To return at con venlence.”

“Good. [ know H.wley, and do not
think he would objoct. What I8 your
reglment "

“Seventh cavalry "

“Oh, yes, just organlzed;
thot?"

“The Third."”

“I weo you are a
poral?”

“Fergeant, sir, alnce my transfer.”

“Second enllstment?”

“No, first In the regulars—the
Reventh was pleked from other com-
mands."

“1 understand, You say first in the

non-¢om—cor

they were dellvered to’

before |

Iregulars.  Does that mean you saw
| volunteer sarvice?

“Three yoars, sir"

“Ah!"™ his eyves brightening instant-
ly. “Then how does It happen you
falled to try for a commission after
the war?! You appear to be Intelll
gent, educated?

Tho sergeant smiled,

“Unfortunalely my previous sorv
lee had been performed in the wrong
unlform, sir,”" Lo sald quietly. “1 was
in & Texas regimont ™

There was & moment's sllenceo, dur
ing which Travers smoked, and the
major seemed to hesitate, Pinally
the latter asked:

*What Is your name, sergeant?

“Hamlin, sir"

The pipe came out of Travers'
mouth, and he half arose to hils feet

“By nll the gods!" he exclnimed,
“That’s it! Now I've got you placed
—~you'ra—you're ‘Drick' Hamlin!"

The wan unconselonsly put one hand
to his hale, his eyes laughing

"Boma of the boys ecall me that—
yen" he confessed apologoticnlly,

Travers was on his foot now, ges
tleulating with his pipa;

"Damn! T knew 1'd ween your faco
somewhere, 1t was two yenrs ago nt
Washita, Say, Dan, this Is the right
| man for you, better than any fledgling

w b

|

He Wus a Stralght Limbed Fellow,
Ete.

West Pointer, Why, he Is the same
lad who brought in Dugan—you heard
about that!”

The major shook his head.

“No! Oh, of course not. Nothing
that goes on out hers ever drifts east
of the Missourl. Lord! We might ae
well be serving a forelgn country
Well, lsten: | was at Washita thon,
and had the story first hand. Dugan
wus & lloutepant fn ‘D' Troop, out
with his first Independent  command
scouttng wlong the Conadlan, He
knew an much about Indians ns n cow
does of wusle, One morning the
| younyg idiot left camp with only one
trooper along—Hamlin here—and he
wis o ‘rookle, to follow up what look:
ed ke a fresh trall, Two hours later
they rode slap Into a wur party, and
the fracas was on. Dugun got a ball
through the body ut the firet fire that
paralyzed him. He was consclous, but
couldn't move., The rest wua up to
Hamlln, You ought to have heard
Dugan tell it when he got so he could
spoak. Hamlin dragged the boy down
fnto a buffalo wallow, shot both
horses, and got behind them. It was
all done In the jerk of o lamb's tull,
They had two Henry rifles, and the
‘rookla’ kept them both hot. He got
some of the bucks, too, but of course,
wa nover knew how many. There
wero twenty in the party, and they
charged twice, ridlog thelr ponles al
most to the edge of the wallow, but
Homlin had fourteen shots without re
londing, and they couldn't qulte make
it, Dugan sald there were nine dead
ponles within o radium of thirty feet,
Anyhow it was five hours bufore 'IV
troop came up, and that's what they
found when they got there—Dugnn
Indd out, as good as dead, and Hamlin
shot twice, nnd only ten cartridges
left. Hell,” he added disgustedly,
“and you never even heard of It east
of the Mlssourl”

Thern was n flush of color on the
pergennt's chooks, but he never mov
ed, =
] “There was pothlog elss to do but
what | did)” he expluined slmply, “Auy
of the fellows would have doae the
| game if they had been up agalnst it
thie way I was, May I nnk.” his eyes
first upon one and then the other In-
quiringly, “what it was you wanted
| of me?™

MebDonald drew a long breath,

“Cortalnly, sergeant, sit down—yes,
take that chalr”

He desoribed the eltuation In a few
words, and the trooper lstened qulet-
Iy until he was dope, Travers Inter
rupted once, his volee emerging from
a ¢cloud of smoke. As the major con.
ecluded, Hamlin nsked a gquestion or
two gravely.

“How old is your daughter, sir?”

“Iu hor twentleth year.”

“Have you a plcture of the young
lady?
| The munjor croreed over to his fa-
tigue coat hanging on the wall, and
| gxtructod a small photograph from un
| inslde pocket,

“Thin was taken & year ago,” he ex-
plained, “and was nongldered a good
likencss then."

ITumlin took the curd in his hands,
wtudled the fuse a moment, and then
| placed It upon the table,

“You figure sho ouvght to leave Rip-
L1y 151h," he sald nlowly. “Then
|| shall nead to start at ones to make
| Dodee In time”
| “You mean to go then? Of course,
wmlige | have no authurlty o or
] y on such private service”

hat's true. 1'm & volunteer, but

"1 sk you for a written order funr
the same In case my troop command-
o ahould ever object, and 'l need o
tresh horse; | rode mine pretty hard
coming up here.”

“You shall have the plek of the
stables, sergeant,” Interjeoted the cav-
alry eaptaln, knocking the ashea
from his pipo, "Anything else? Have
yull had rest enought”

“Four hourn,” nnd sargeant
stood up agaln. “All | require will be
two daya" ratlons, and a few more re
volver enrirldges, wooner I'm off
the hetter.”

It hoe henrd Travors' attompt &t
conversation as the two stumbled to

ther down the dack Lilll, he pald

nall nttention, At thoe stables, alded
by n amoky lantarm, Yo ploked ont o

oo king ke o mustang, with

wil eye; and, using his own saddle

i bridle, he finn)ly led the half-brok-

1 anlmal outside

That buekskin'a the devil's own”
poteatod Travers, careful to keop to
ne sade

11l taks 1t out of Lilm before morm.

" wius the roply. “Come on, boy!

ensy! How apbout the ra-
caplaln?™

Curter will have them for

» goate of Lthe stool

' trall?®

“Well enough to follow—yos"

MeDonnld wos walting with Carter,
nnd the dim gleam of the lantern re-
vealed his face,

“Homembor, serscaint, you are to
yanke NLar (urn back i you ean. Tell
her 1 wish her to do no—yes, thin let.
tor will explaln evervthing, but she
{s 0 pretty highspivited girl, and may
take the bit In her  teeth—imagine
she'd rather boe here with me, and
el that, 1t ghe does 1 suppone you'll
lave to 1ot her hov: her own way--
the Lord knows her mother always
did.  Anyhow you'll stay with her till
she's apfe”

“1 sure will” returmned the sergeant,
gathering up his reins.  “Good-by to
you.”

“Good-by and good luek,” and Me-
Donald put out his haud, which the
other took hesitatingly. The noxt In
stant ho was in the saddle, and with a
wild leap the startled mustang round
ed the edge of the bluff, flying Into
the night.

All had occurred o quickly that
Hamlin's mind had not yet fully ad-
justed Itsolf to all the detalls. He
was nuturally o man of few words, de-
elding on n eourse of actlon qulietly,
yoL not apt to devinte from any con-
cluslon finully renched. Dut he had
bean hurrled, pressed Into this nd
venture, and now welcomed an op
portunity to think it all out ecoolly,
At first, for a half mile or more,
the plunging buokslkin kept him busy,
hucking viclously, rearing, leaping
madly from alde to slde, practising
pvery Wnown equine trick to dislodge
the grim rider In the 2addle. The man
foupht out the pattle sllently, Immoy-
able as a rock, and apparently ns In.
different. Twien hin spurs  brought
hood, nud once he struck the rearing

cad with clenched fist, The light of
Yo stars revealed the faint lines of
the trall, and he was content to per
mit the maddened brute to race for
ward, untll, finally mastered, the anl
mal settled down into & swift gallop,

the

you at
1wle, Do you know

L but with ears Indd back In ugly defl

anes, The rider's gray eyes smiled
pleasantly ns he settled more com.
fortably Into the saddls, peering out
from benenth the stiff brim of his
poouting hat; then they hardened, and
the man swore voftly under hig
breath.

The pecullar natvre of this mission
which he had taken upon himself had
been recalled, Ho was always dolng
womething ke that—pormitiing him-
welf to become Involved In the affalrs
of others, Now why should he bo
here, riding alone through the dark
to prevent this unknown girl from
renching Devere? She was nothing
to him—even that glimpse of her
pletured face had not Impressed him
greatly; rather Inleresting, to be
pure, but nothlug extraordinary; be-
#ldes he was not & woman's man, and,
through years of lsolatlon, he had
prown to avold contuet with the sex—
and he was undor no possiblo oblign-
tlon to either McDonuld or Travers,
Yet here he was, fully commitied,
drawn Into the vortex, by s hasty {1l
consldernd declslon, He was tired still
frone his swift Journey across the
desort from Fort Union, and now
faced another three duys' ride. Then
what? A headstrong girl to be con-
vinead of danger, and controlled. The
longer he thought about it all, the
more intensely disagrecablo the tashk
appeared, yet the clearer did he ap
precinte its necessity. He chafed at
the knowledge that it had become his
work—that he had permitted himself
to be enspared—yet he dug his spurs
into the mustang and rode steadily,
grimly, forward.

The real truth was that Hamlin
comprehonded much more fully than
did the men at Devers the danger
monnecing trovelers along the maln
trail to Banta Fe, News reached Fort
Unlon much quicker than It did that
Isolated post up on the Clmarron, He
knew of the fight 1a Raton Pass, and
that two stages within ten days had
beon attacked, one several miles east
of Bent's Fort, This must mean that
1 desperate party of ralderd had sue-
ceeded In slipplng past those wscate
lered army detalls seouting Into the

1orthwost Whetl,. ¢ or pot these
warrlors were In wny  conslderable
{ores he eonld not 4:termine—the re
worta of thalr deps.dations were but
umors at Unfon * hen Ba left—yst,
whether In lurge bo dy or small, they
vould have a ¢legs run In the Ar
pansna Velley befos any troops could
ba gathered togetlwr to drive them
out. Parhaps over now, the stoges
#d boen wichidrav p, sommuniontion

vith Sunta ¥o abandoned, This had
woa spoke of as possible sl Unlon
the n'ght he left, for It was well

———

sotrh that thare wan no cavalry fore®
st at Dodge which could be utilized
of guards, The wide map of the surs
ounding reglon spread out before him
u mumory; he felt Ita brooding deso-
tlon, Its awful lovellness. Never-
lieloss he must go on—perhaps at the

stage station near the ford of the
Arknonsas he could learn the truth.
30 ho bent lower over the buckskin's
Wwek and rode stralght through the
Dinok, sllent night,

It was o waterless desert stretehing
atween the Clmarron and the Arkan-
18, consisting of almost a dead lovel

nikall and sand, although toward |
o northern extremity the sand tm!1
sen driven by the oeaseless wind
nto grotesque hummooks, The trall,
ut deep by traders' wagons earller

i the spring, was still easlly trace-

for a greater part of the distance,
tnd Mamiin as yot felt no need of

autlon—this was a4 country the In-
dlans would avold, the only danger
helng from some rulding party from
1w south. At early dawn he oame
otting down nto the Arkansaa vals
loy, and gazed neross ot the groen-

8 of the opposite bank. There,
dadnly I view, were the deep ruts
f the maln trall ronning close in
gainst the blufm,  Hin  tired oyes
nught no symbol of lite either up or
own tho stream, excopt o thin spiral
[ blue smote tho sloaly wound ite
ny upward, An stunt he stared
sleving it to Lo 1 e of some eml
ennt's eamp: then renallzed that b
oked vpon the smouldering debris of
Le stago stition,

(To be contlnued)
e —— -

Can't look well, est well with im-
pute bloog feeding your body. Keap
the blood pure with Burdock blooad
Ditters. Bag simply, take exerciae,
keop clean nnd you will have long lre
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| PAPER HANGING |
| AND PAINTING

' 151 8. Main Pnone 393'W .

. -

Telephone 16 0r 16
PEACOCK
KING COAL
Thatcher

Coal Company
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We GUARANTEE full
weight and perfect satis-
faction.

Phone 16 or 76

' SPECIALS !
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| Lot on 4th North
. 3 1-2x9 rods.
% Any hkind of terms.
|
l

street,

If taken at once $600.00

House and Lot 12x13

rods. Three room house
| close in. Must go at
once. $800.

Terms
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: 24 So. Main St
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